PART vii: 1777-8
Johnson called the East-Indians barbarians. BOSWELL*
You will except the Chinese, Sir?' JOHNSON. *No, Sin*
BOSWELL. 'Have they not arts?5 JOHNSON. 'They have
pottery.' BOSWELL. 'What do you say to the written charac-
ters of their language?' JOHNSON. 'Sir, they have not an
alphabet. They have not been able to form what all other
nations have formed.' BOSWELL. There is more learning
in their language than in any other, from the immense num-
ber of their characters.' JOHNSON. 'It is only more difficult
from its rudeness; as there is more labour in hewing down
a tree with a stone than with an axe.'
On Saturday, May 9, we fulfilled our purpose of dining by
ourselves at the Mitre, according to old custom. There was,
on these occasions, a little circumstance of kind attention to
Mrs Williams, which must not be omitted. Before coming
out, and leaving her to dine alone, he gave her her choice of
a chicken, a sweetbread, or any other little nice thing, which
was carefully sent to her from the tavern, ready-drest.
Our conversation to-day, I know not how, turned, (I think
for the only time at any length, during our long acquaint-
ance,) upon the sensual intercourse between the sexes, the
delight of which he ascribed chiefly to imagination. Were it
not for imagination, Sir, (said he,) a man would be as happy
in the arms of a chambermaid as of a Duchess. But such is
the adventitious charm of fancy, that we find men who have
violated the best principles of society, and ruined their fame
and their fortune, that they might possess a woman of
rank.'
On Tuesday, May 19,1 was to set out for Scotland in the
evening. He was engaged to dine with me at Mr Billy's, I
waited upon him to remind him of his appointment and
attend him thither; he gave me some salutary counsel, and
recommended vigorous resolution against any deviation from
moral duty. BOSWELL. *But you would not have me to bind
myself by a solemn obligation?' JOHNSON, (much agitated,)
'What! a vow - O, no, Sir, a vow is a horrible thing, it is a
snare for sin. The man who cannot go to Heaven without a
vow - may go -' Here, standing erect, in the middle of his
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